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ack in Rest Blllets,

Tells More of F ront Line Expelence

/& By FRAZIER HUNT,
Author of “Blown In by the Draft.”
SomrwirEre 1IN Fraxse
Monday
REND BARNEY: Well old pal
our battalun is out of the front

- “line and back Lere in some nice rest bil-

. els in support to them green birds they
“got up there in the frout line now. And I
‘gues maybe they dont need support or
‘wothing like that. If them Dutchmen
ever conw over now like they done to us
I bet there would be some Marathong
tmdhl-! wouldnt end wntil them bunns
“hit our lines of support bere and then they
“will have to lap back with us riding there
tales, as they say in the avaishun,

I mint got much confidanee in these
grees troops that aint never been in the
Bue al all. Our lattalun has been in iwo
weeks and of corse we are wise to ail the
tricks them vello hunns got but this hat-
talun they got in there now never even
seen Nomans Land before and  they
~ wouldn't know it from a cople neres of
wheet. But | gues if anything hoppens
to them the old Fightin Second Duttslun
will conie to there support so that all the
milluns of hovs whe voluntered for the
“draft wont be disgrased or nothing.

Getting releaved up in the front line is
& kind of a funny job, Bamey. The new
birds come marching in down the trensh
gingle files and they are just abount seared
to death, and they pul the two of them
that are going to tuke your post up on
the firing step alonz side of you.

“Is that there Nomans Land?
whisper to you looking out into the dark
all seared and everything.

“Sure,” you say hack. “See that line
of wire out there shout 30 yards? Well
that’s our wire bul right belind that the
Germins is Iyving and they are hible to
come over any time.”

Well 1 had vne of the boys who was
taking my ploee awful seared and T guel
he was so scared he pot eold beeause
preity soon he stepped down and went
and got his blankit and then he eome
back aud wrapped his feet and legs all
around in this blankit until he Jouked
ke one them Faxtalian
standing up there in the trench looking
out into Nomans Land

I didn't sy nol hing but in about twenty
minutes the Lutenant eoms alone on an
inspection and when this
solder all tissl up there 1 his blankit he
Hunewnl raze
your el

1]J|-I\'

of unnmers

1u1| ]u- ot B

certanly did hand hinn the

“Dndnt they bring vou ot

yet 1 he sod nght low,

“No sir, they mnt hrung me notlong vl
s, thes burd sinswensd bhack.

“What it they bring vou a luot
glule or notlong ™

“No sir, 1 just vome aud 1 gaes they
dont know T liere vt ™

Well whin the Late ssen that his stoff
wis 1 roovier fhes -n'-l, esaed | semdd
M all the wav around he n
ppeated cin and this tiins Lie winessl
him andd it sk fo,

“{unt Nt s that il (rerpnns
wionlld stioel lir real windiden 1hint Non
would be helpless all wragipudd up an that
blankit,” the Lote sand, Yom would e
Mhed befory st ennld et voar bl oul

of a1, fual | LT I you renlze

wpr fere am the front line

you was

trenshes

Yaphank Bennie and his pals marching from the front lines to rest billets.

and the Germins was right aeross there
e

three or four hundred vards?

“No sir, | thought we was way baek .

support,” this fool =aid.

And nght there Brruey [ just about
fell offn the Chrstmas tree and broke a
leg. And the Lute he was so mad he Lit
a picer out of his tin hat and then et
three hand grenades,

There eertanly is a lot of high grada
bone and wonderful ivory in this hewe
army, Barney.

Yours for a Germin plage.

Gertie Should Ought to Write.
Fraxss
Tuesday

Dear Gerri: Well I guess yon must
he having a paper fanen or else old U.
Sam has quit making stamps or they run
out of ink or something becaus I aint had
no letter from you sinee the lust Germin
drive started. Of corse I know how busy
all the girls back home must be enter-
taning the boys who are winuing the war
raarding bridges and wearing oot the west
part of there panis on hard chairs that
aint got no upholstery on em, Fvery time
I think of them brave solders fighting
them terrible baitles against George Hyo
and John Barlescorns it just makes me
weck., And this Generil Debochery and
his chief of staff, Col. H. E. Morse, is
some fizhters but I got every eonfidence in
some of our soldiers back home,

Of corse us boys over here i all going
to pet killed anyway =0 it aint no use ret-
ting excited about sny of us and a real
wisa dame certanly would spend no time
bothering about some sucker who didnd
have no more sense than go and enhisl and
come over {o I'ranse just to muke it sure
that them abused Germins wouldst come
over to Amenca and do to us what they
dune to Delgum.

I dumt SUppose any of this
tervsting to you cspeeully after you have
heard all them brave New and
Long Island salors and solders telling how,
they been fighting all them Gernin subs
on the eoast and all about the battles they
il in Broadway trenshes
yvon might get a lafl about how we
getting killed over here up in the trenshes
that are all filled right up to the top with
dead and I’_\ ing ind termible sites Just like

Brxsii

“tufl i= in

.]t r-!‘_‘.

them bt

arge

there was a bad streel ecar secident or
somcthing hike thut,
I gioes we only pot o fow Ieft in our
compuany alone and we boen woeks fishiing:
i then Germies and we have Eilal
andz and 1housands of them, T &
I have Killed all by myself a cople of Lun.
doed s T conld have Killed spore bt T
ol tired wut throwing hand gromades at

11 n‘.' and then when T startial shooting
with rifle I shwit =)yt
sfglder was Enocked ont of [

amd nntil my

aud 1

my

was hlinek and Wue Ceom the reendl cloan
from my neek down 1o my wasis line
Ther 15 0 whole ot more 1 oeaald tell

abont how s hrave Il»-_v-\ have been Jizhit

LA | b e sz how we have lnde down
our hifes for our eivls ek home, bt T
ot want o 3 L0 I vaoar kv far Vil
Probatily von will mever el another 1ot
for Trom me bieans we gl (o g ap i
the e again an o cople of dass and T
dont suppose any of us will evor eonge out
of it.  But, Gertic, if maybe once in

awhile you would just shed # lear for me

and then T would be able to say O death

where is thy vietory, O grave where is -

vour sting.  Farewell, Brxsie.

Trenches a Fine Safe Place.
SonewnERs 1IN Furasse
Wednesday

Dear Mama: Well Mania we are back
out of the trenshes in a nice quiet rest
bilet way back in support where we dont
have nothing to do but just lay mround
and rest and sing and eat and sleep and
have n fine time. We stay here ten more
duys and then we move up to another bilet
and spend len more duys in reserve und
then we move up to the trenshes for ten
dnys more,

Lt you eould only see what a lot of fun
a fello has in the trenshes Mama and how
safe it w you would not worry atl all
about me, I wish somebody wou!c{n write
the truth about war and stop making sol-
ders heroes and just show what litile
chanse they got of getting killed or even
wounded. Yon see nobedy wants to give
the game away Mama and everybody
wants to be a hero so they all wnite a lot
of letters to there girls and peaple Like
that and 1l them abont what they done
and how mmany Gernons they just kalled
and a lot of ls like that and then every-
body back howe thinks that when you say
Somewlere in Franse you are reading {he
imsernplion on a tomb =lone,

Wo was up i the trenshes ten days
Mamn and all that we had happen was
one boy wounded und he done that him-
self fooline with his own rifle. 1 guess
he Gernnns must of shot over about o
willn doltars worth of ammunition and
didn’t kit neme of us in the Cront
trenshes, All they go! was some solders
halling up some supphes at pight and
then 1 gues maybe a couple of solders

they

workmg the big guns, ‘The front lipe
trenshes is almost safer than anywhere
else 15 Mawma and vet if yon read what a

lot of fellos write home you would think
they didnl have no more chanee of com-
iy oul alive than they do of living for-
©Cver.

So dont you zo worrving Mama and
Just remember that veur little old Rennie
13 eoming home o of theee days and he

o many medals on lus

15 going to have
chest that you will think lie is a Civel war

veteran Jusl eoming back from a eonven-
tion,

Love ta sl snd tell Sis that T got the
pictur of hor le kid ond that
1o her 1o s e more Piclurs s
miglit v piee « ¢ Mamn.

Yourawn Sorvek oy Bassie.

“Dangeris Missun" for Benaie.
Fiaise
Thuraday

Barvey: Well ald pal what do you
LS T hiave e ehose f'or now, sl
miay b when 1 adl von a1 will not give yon

i thnll or notl
Weil 1 ;
sperial  dangeds  wissun

« o
with =

Have brwny o0 oOon A

small

party of picked nien—and wha! we potta
do 10 to o right out i Nomans Land a0
el s miend onr '.-i'f- that bas been
sl ent upe and Kooweked down by some Ger
min shells. T gue this is ahont the most
dangeris missun {hal any solders ever gul

for over here and if a fello cames
oul of it ahfe be iz pretty sure to gel a

chose

Crow dey Ger and mayhe some American
medals for bravery and ete.

Anyway Barney o fello certanly takes
lis life in his hands when he goes out
there in Nomans Land and all them yel-
low hianug have to do js to get a bead on
us whh their sutomatick riflcs and then
open up with their artillery at the same
time and they mow us down like we was
flier. Bul wo gotta do it beeause it you
dont have gowd wire in front of your’
trenshes the Germins is lible to eome over
some night amd rade your trenshes and
earry off some prisoners and when they
get them thev muke (hem fell all ubout
Just how many divisions we gol ‘over here
and all kind of seerets that us solders
know, and if we dont tell them they cut
off our eurs first and then if we dont teli
then they ent off a finger ol a time and
then they keep working on down until a
fello has to tell or he wouldnt have no legs
or arms or nothing lefi.  Thats the kind
of people Germins is.

Well we start onl after it gets dark to-
night and I gues we are poing to work all
night and then we will bring our dead and
wounded and our tuols back on in with
us as soun 05 11 gets light, There is about
twenty of us going and we was all eare-
fully picked by our Captan.

“Im just going to sée what you men are
good for,” onr Captan waid when he
had picked us oul, "“n}lu‘ it will he
mending wires bevans T gues T tried about
everything else on you. Now lels see you
make goud tur the honor of old F Come
peny.”

So you ean see Barney that with onr
Captan thinking that wneh of ne wo cor=
tanly sink going to throw him down.

Well bone swor, DBes N,

Bennie Locates the Hun.
Fravse
Friday

Bauxey: Well T would like 1o swe any-
bady get mie ont on any wore wire mend-
ing patrols, If they ever try to pall any
uf that rull stufl on me agun 1 +will Just
tell them to go ahead and shool me and
not prolong the agony by letting the Ger-
mins shoot at me all night and moke me
live a theusand deaths.

We went out there all right last night,
erawling over the tap us soon as it gol a
little dark and going up to our wice and
slarling siringnge some new wire we brung
alotiz with us and lixing the old stakes up
anld wfe, It l--‘t d like
b " rdi|-'|} _'i--h sved I Wis 1 <t - o ie] |r)n."

» think was when all of a
udden some of these lares was shiot off
that malies cverything light ns dav,

s tad sl move!”
boedy hollered, but af
speaking bt
caus I pues 1 uns

it was guing Lo

Linw « L) i

awd domt

sS0me
» thoneht he was
biad 1t ail wrong be-

nol poing to stand up
there and be shot dead like a rat. [ made
a dive Tor a sholl hole and just as T got
m there they opened up with some ma-

Ly e

chine guns aud vou should have scen the
rist of them bivds de p lo old Mother
rarih.

Well they fird o belt or two at us and
then it died down and we all crawled up
and went to work agnin but i wasnt

more than about ten nonuies that another
ares went up and 1 d:\ul for
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one of them 1



